

iMe Tragedie 
Since you will buckle fortune on my 
To beare theburthen whether I will or no 
I muft haue patience to endure the loade, ’ 

But ifblacke fcandale or fo fbulefac’t reproach 

Attend the fequell ofyour impofition 

Your meere inforcemeat (hall acquittance me 
From all the impure blotsand ftaines thereof. 

For God he knowes.and you may par ' 

How farre /am from the defirc thereof. 

A/4;, God bklTe your Grace, we fee it, and 
Glo. In faying fo you /hall but fay the truth” 

BucThen Ifaluteyou with the kingly Title; 

* s ' and!ro y aiiKi "& 

^.Tomorrow will itpleafeyou to becrown'df 

Tnl WhCn y °L WlJI ’ fi,Ke y° u wil1 haue it fo. 
*/‘J° m ? rrow thcn we will attend your Grace 
Gio. Come let vs to pur holy taskeagaine: 

Farewell good Coufen farewell gentle friends. Exeunt 
Enter Queene mother^ Dutcheffe of T orke, Marques 
Dorfet At one doore {Dutches tfQUfier ? 
at Another door e. 

Who meets vs here, my Neece Planfagenct? 

Jzj*. Sifter well metjwhcther away fo raft* 

Vn!!f;? 0 | arthenhenthc Tower, and as /guefle 
Vpon the like deuotion as your felues, 

To gratulate the tender Princes there 

£». Kind I lifter thanks, weele enter all fogither. 

Enter the Lieutenant of the Tower, 

And in good timeherethe Lieutenantcomes. 

Th J>^P| h ^ h ftrai SMych ar gdcthecontra T . 
a<tf. The Kmgf why.who’s that? ; 

T C '"’Jrr ,he to,d P'o««or. 


I am 


0/ Richard the Third. 

Iam their mother, who fhould keepe me trom them? * 

I am theirs father mother, and will lee them. 

Dwr.t/ATheir Aunt /am in law, in loue their mother: 
Tlicn feare notxhou ilebearethy blame. 

And take thy office from thee on my perill. 

Lieu. I do befeech your Graces all to pardon me ; 

/am bound by oath,/ may not do it, 

Enter Lord Stanley , 

Stan. Let me but meetey ou Ladies an home hence, 
And ile falute your Grace of Yorke,as mother: 

And reucrent lookcrorijoftwo faire ^ueenes. 

Come Madam, you muft go with me to Wefiminfter, 
Thereto be crowned Richards royall Queene, 

J2u. O cut my lace in funder, that my pent heart 
May haue fome fcope to beate,or elfe found 
With this dead killing newes. 

Dor, Madame, haue comfort.how fares your Grace ? 

Dorfet, fpeake not to me,getthee hence, 

Death and definition dogge thee at the hceles, 

Thy mothers name is ominous to children, 

/f thou wiltoutftrip death, goe crofTe the feas. 

And Hue with Richmond, from the reach ofhell. 

Goe hie thee,hie thee,from this (laughter houfe, 

Lcaftthou increafe the number of the dead, 

And make me die the thrall of A/argarets curfe. 

Nor mother,wife,nor Englands counted Qiieene. 

Stan, Full of wife care is this your counfell A/adam„ 
Take all the fwift aduantage of the time: 

You lhall haue letters from me to my fonne* 

To mecte you on the way, and welcome you. 

Be not taken tardie,by vnwife delay, 

Dut. T or, O iW difpearhng windofmilerie, , 

O myaccurfcd wombe.the bed of death, 

A Cocatrice haft thou hatcht to the world, 

Whofe vnavoided eye is murtherous, 

San. Come A/adarn,/ in all haft was ferit for,’ . 

Duch, And / in all vnwillingnelle will goe, 

/ would to God that the inclufiuc verge 
Of golden mettall that muft round my brovvc, 
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